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variably says things she'd better not,
and ours is no exception. In this case
it was a dependent of our family who
took a dislike to Chip, It seems, and
her escapade was its outcome."

"Wal, ye've got to hev charity for
"em," replied Uncle Jud, with a broad
smile. "Never havin' suffered the
Joys 'n' sorrows o' love, they look at It
sorter criss-cros- an' mebber this 'un
did.. Old maids are a good deal like
cider nat'rally turn to vinegar. What
wimmin need more'n all the rest Is be-I-n

loved, 'n' If they don't get it, they
sour up In time an' ain't no comfort? to
themselves nor nobody else. Then
ag'in, not havin' no man nor no babies
to look arter, they take to coddlin'
cats 'n' dogs 'n' parrots, which ain't
nat'ral.

'"I think," continued Uncle Jud,
"now that we've turned another fur-

row, you'd best stop a day or two with
us, 'n' sorter git 'quainted. We'll be
mighty glad to hev ye, me an' Mandy,
an' then ag'in thar's a lot 0 good trout
holes up the brook. We hev plenty to
eat, 'n' mebbe a few days here in
Peaceful Valley'll sorter reconcile ye
to leavln' the gal with us." And noth-
ing loath, Martin accepted.

Aunt Mandy and Chip now bestirred
themselves as .never before. The
dressmaker was left to her own re-

sources, Martin and Uncle Jud rigged
fishpoles and started for the brook.

added, presenting It "You are rich
now, or at least need never want, for
which we are all grateful. And what
about Ray?" he added, pausing to
watch her. "What shall I say to him?
Shall I tell him to come and see you?"

Chip shook her head firmly. "Xo.
no," she answered, "please don't do
that. Som day I may feel different,
but not now."

CHAPTER XXVIII.
Sad news arrived In Peaceful Valley

a week later, for Captain Bemis had
passed on, Aunt Abby was fa lonely
sorrow, and wrote for Chip to come
at once.

Her fate was now linked with these
people. Aunt Abby had been kind and
helpful, and Chip, more than glad to
return a little of the obligation, hur-
ried to Christmas Cove.

It was a solemn and silent house
she now entered. Aunt Abby, despite
the fact that it was not a love match
mourned her departed companion. The
mill's pertinent silence added gloom.
and Chip's smiling face and affection-
ate Interest was more than welcome
to Aunt Abby.

And now that concealment was no
longer needed. Chip hastened to tell
Tier story In full.

How utterly Aunt Abby was aston
lshed, how breathlessly she listened to
Chip's recital, and how, when the cli
max came and Chip assured her that
good Old Cy Walker was still alive,
Aunt Abby collapsed entirely, sobbing
and thanking God ail at once, is but
a sidelight on this tale.

"I couldn't tell you before," Chip
her, while her own tears still

flowed. "I was so ashamed and guilty
all in one, I couldn't bear to. I never
did so mean a thing in all my life, and
never will again. But when Uncle
Jud told me what you didn't,, and how
much he cared for me, and how you
once cared for Uncle Cy, I went all to
pieces and told the whole story and
sent word to Uncle Cy that day. I

'eVl so guilty now. and so mean.
don't see how you can forgive me."

But Aunt Abby's forgiveness was
not slow i coming. The past ten days
of sorrow had left her heart very ten-
der. In spite of being "book-lamed,- "

she was very humane. Chip's sad life
and misfortunes appealed to her, as
they had to Uncle Jud, and true Chris-
tian woman that she was, her heart
opened to Chip..

"I hope we shall never be parted
while I live," she said, as the tears
came again. "I have no children, and
no one to live for but my sister. I am
so wonted to Christmas Cove, I could
not feel at home anywhere else. If
Uncle Jud will consent, I will adopt
you leglly, and when I am laid away
all I have shall be yours."

And so Chip McGuire, waif of the
wilderness, child of an outlaw, once
sold to a human brute, yet fighting
her way upward and onward to a bet-
ter life, despite every drawback, now
found a home and mother.

No light of education had Illumined
her pathway, no Christian teaching
and no home example, only the inborn
and God-give- impulse of purity, self-respe-

and gratitude; and yet, like a
bud forcing Its way up out of a muck
heap and Into the sunshine, so Chip

I

Old Gentleman Really Had Very Lit
tle to Brag About.

It was a severe trial to Mr. Harding
that his only son's memory was not
ill that could be desired. "Where In
the world he got such a forgetful
streak from is beyond me," said the
exasperated father to his wife on one
occasion.

'What has he forgotten now?"
asked Mrs. Harding, with eyes down-
cast and a demure expression.

"The figures of the last return from
the election on the bulletin-board,- "

and Mr. Harding Inserted a finger in
his collar as If to loosen it, and shook
bis head vehemently. "Looked at 'em
as he came past not half an hour ago,
and now can't tell me.

'As I said to him: 'If you're so
stupid you can't keep a few simple fig
ures In your head, why don't you write
'em down on a piece of paper, as I do,
and have done all my life, long before
I was your age?' "Youth's Com-

panion.

Kangaroo as a Food.
Twenty or 30 years ago the back

country squatters, in order to destroy
kangaroos, used to dig huge pits at
the corners of their paddocks, running
yards of calico along their wire fences
and then drive the kangaroos into the
pits, clubbing and shooting them. In
those days kangaroo skins were of no
value; now that they are almost ex-

tinct, there is a great demand for
them. The flesh of a young kangaroo
Is by no means to be despised, and
kangaroo tail soup Is a delicacy now
hardly to be obtained.

$100 Reward; $100.
Tbe readers of this paper will be pleased ta letra

tbal there la at least one dreaded dlaeaae Ibat science
baa beea able to cure Id all its stage, aad that la
Catarra. Hall's Catarrh Cure is the only positive
cure qow known Urtbe medical fraternity. Catarrh
being a constitutional disease, requires a constitu-
tional treatment. Hairs Catarrh Cure is taken

acting directly upon t!ie blood aud mucous
surfaces of the system, thereby destroying the
foundation of the disease, and giving the patleut
strength by building up the constitution and assist,
lrg nature In doing its work. The proprietors have
so much faith in its curative powers that they offer
One Hundred Dollars for any case that it falls to
cure. Send for lint of testimonials.

Address K. J. CUENEi" 4 CO., Toledo, O.
Sold by all Druirglsts, 75c.
Take Hall's Family Fills for constumtlon.

That Inarticulate Cry.
"Railway employes are cautioned

not to give any Information to the cu-

rious public, are they not?"
"They must be. Even the brakeman

seems inclined to make you guess at
the names of the stations." Washing-
ton Star.

The water is pure, the soil rich, the
climate healthful and delightful, and
the people prosperous in South Texas.
You can buy from 10 to 640 acres of
land and 2 town lotB there for $210 at
$10 per month. Write Dr. Chaa. F.
Simmons, San Antonio, Texas.

Entirely Sufficient.
First Boy I'm going to Study

French this summer.
Second Boy Well, I can speak two

languages now.
First Boy What are they?
Second Boy English and football.

Ask Your Grocer for "Our-Pie.- "

If your grocer is one of the few who
have not "OUR-PIE- " Preparation in
stock send his name and 10 cents to

Food Co., Rochester, N. Y., and
they will mail you a full size, two pie
trackage free. Three kinds, for making de-

licious lemon, chocolate and custard pies.

Unique.
"I have something novel in the way

3f a melodrama."
"State your case."
"The blacksmith is a rascal, while

the banker is about as honest as the
day is long!" Exchange.

Will you buy now, or will you wait
until the good land is all gone. From
10 to 640 acres and 2 town lots of
the choicest land in South Texas, for
$210, at $10 per month. Write Dr.
Chas. F. Simmons, San Antonio, Texas.

The Modern Nomad.
"Did you ask that man why he paid

rent instead of owning his own home?"
asked the real estate agent.

"Yes," answered the other. "He said
he didn't He kept moving."

On assured railroad 36 miles from
San Antonio, Texas, the man of small
means can buy a farm of from 10 to
540 acres and 2 town lots for $210.
Fine climate, good water, rich soil, $10

per month. Write Dr. Chas. F. Sim-

mons, San Antonio, Texas.

Nature is sometimes kind. Occa-
sionally a man gets bald.

WaUtual
Comtipation

) iMibe permanently om-com- by proper
personal efforts witMKe assistance

one truly ijcncfic'ial laxative
remedy, Syrup oj figs and EUxvr efScima,
which enables one to form regular
habits daily so that assistance to na-

ture may be gradual) dispenser. vAln.

wKen ho (oner needed a$ the best of
remedies,when required, are to assist
nature and not to supplant the tiatur
cl functions, vh'tck must depend ulti
lhately upon probe- - nourishment,
proper cfforts,and rint living generally.
To get its beneficial ejjfeets, always

buy the genuine

California
Tig Syrup Co. only

SOLP BVALL LEADING DRlGCISTS
one sire only, regular price oOf Bottle

IF5
LIVE STOCK AND
MISCELLANEOUS

Electrotypes
IN GREAT VARIETY
FOR) 8ALE tAT THE
LOWEST PRICES BY .

A.N .KELLOGG NEWSPAPER CO.
73 W. AdMnt St, Chicago

Us

nWLES H MONEY TILL

Sa4 till lacked even a common edu
cation. ' There was still an old man
seeking to find herwho was yet wan-

dering afar. A homeless, almost
friendless old man was he, whose life
had gone, amiss, and whose sole ambi-
tion was to do for her and find contert
In her happiness. A wanderer an1 re-

cluse for many years, he was still
more so now, and out of place as well
among the busy haunts of men. More
than that, he was an object of curios-
ity to all grown people and the jest of
the young, as be tramped up and
down the land In search of Chip.

And what a pitiful quest it was
this asking the same question thou-
sands of times, this lingering In towns
to watch mill operatives file out, this
peering into stores and marts, to go
on again, and repeat it for months and
monthr,.

There was still another link In this
chain a boy, so far as experience
goes, who was only deterred from un-

wise haste by a man.
"You had better not go to Chip

now," Martin said to him on his return
from Peaceful Vallely. "She is an odd
child of nature, and you won't lose by
waiting. My advice to you is to for-

get her for the present, find some
profitable occupation, and then, when
you have made a little advancement
in life, go and woo her if you can. To
try it now is foolish."

It was cold comfort for Ray.
One of Chip's first acts of emancipa-

tion was to write to Aunt Comfort and
Angle, assuring both of her love and
best wishes, and thanking them for all
they had done. Both letters were
cramped In chirography, but correct in
spelling, and in Angle's was a note for
Martin, asking that he draw $100 of
her money and send it to her, and as
much more to pay some one to follow
Old Cy. The latter request Martin Ig-

nored, however, for he had already set
the machinery of newspaperdom at
work, and an advertisement for infor-
mation of that wanderer was flying
far and wide.

Of1 the money sent her, Chip made
odd and quite characteristic uses, only
one of which need3 mention the pur-

chase of a banjo. Had Ray known
this, and that the tender memory it
invoked was the reason for this In-

vestment, he would have had less
cause for grief. But Ray did not,
which was all the better for him.

CHAPTER XXIX.
Life, always colorless at Christmas

Cove, except in midsummer, now be-
came changed for Aunt Abby. For all
the years since her one girlish ro
mance had ended, she had been a pa-

tient helpmate to a man she merely
respected. Religion had been her chief
solace. The annual visit to her sis-

ter's gave the only relief to this mo-

tionless life, monotonous as the tides
sweeping in and out of the cove; but
now a counter-curren- t slowly flowed
into it.

Chip, of course, with her winsome
eyes and grateful ways, was its main-
spring, and so checkered had been her
career and so humiliating all her past
experiences, that now, escaped from
dependence and feeling herself a val'
ued companion, she tasted a new and
joyous life. So trut was this, that
hard lessons at school, the regularity
of church-going- , and the unvarying
tenor of it all seemed less by com-

parison.
Another undercurrent, aside from

Chip's devotion, also swept into Aunt
Abby's feelings, the strange emotions
following the knowledge that her for-

mer lover was still alive. For many
years she had waited and hoped for
this sailor boy's return; then her heart
had grown silent, as hope slowly
ebbed, and then, almost forgetfulness

but not quite, however, for the long,
mill-pon- just above had

now and then been visited by them.
A certain curiously grown oak which
was secluded near Its upper end was
once a trysting-place- , and even the old
mill with its splashing wheel held
memories.

And now after 40 years, during
which she had become gray-haire- d and
slightly wrinkled, all these memories
returned like ghosts of long ago. No
word or hint of them fell from her lips,
not even to Chip, who was. now near-
est to her; and yet had that girl been
a mind-reade- she would have seen
that Aunt Abby's persistent Interest in
all she had to tell about Old Cy meant
something. Where he was now, how
soon he would learn that his brother
was still alive after all these years,
was the one most pertinent subject
oft discusised.

How Chip felt toward him, not alone
for the heritage he had secured for
her, but for other and more valued
heart Interests, need not be specified.
He had seemed almost a father to her
at the lake. He was the first of her
new-foun- friends whose feelings had
warmed toward her, and Chip was now
mature enough to value these bless-
ings at their true worth.

A certain mutual expectancy now
entered the lives of Chip and Aunt
Abby. Nothing could be done, how-

ever. Old Cy had gone out into the
wide, wide world, as It were, searching
for the little girl he loved. No man-
ner of reaching him seemed possible;
and yet, some' day, he must learn
what would bring him to them as fast
as steam could fetch him.

"I know that he loved me as his own
child there at the lake,". Chin said
once in an exultant tone. "His going
after me proves it; and once he hoars
where I am, he will hurry here, I
know."

;

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

parent size of the leader, to 40 feet,
the length of the smaller members in
the rear guard.

The whales followed the Virginia
from 11 o'clock Monday morning until
four a. m. Tuesday, when the steamer
was off Sandy Hook. Then the mam-
mal headed east along the Long island
coast.

King Barred from House Debates,
The king of England labors under

one curious disability, He may not
listen to a debate in the house of com-
mons. Admission to the legislative
chamber, which Is open to his lowli.
est subject i denied to the sovere-
ign..-

ENVIABLE RECORD OF REAR AD-

MIRAL IN THE NAVY.

Includes Service In Two Wars and
Two "Near Wars" Retirement

Duo to Wound Received in
the Civil War.

San Francisco. Rear Admiral
Evans' two starred flag fluttered down
from the main of the Connecticut In
the bay here recently. In three months
he will retire from the active list and
will then be able to look back on a
record which includes service In two
wars, the civil and the Spanish-America-

two "near wars," the Chilian Im-

broglio and the Bering sea sealing dis-

pute; command of two fleets, the
Asiatic and Atlantic, and accomplish-
ment of the transfer of the latter force
from the Atlantic to the Pacific via
Magellan in the longest cruise ever at-

tempted by a command of such size.
As a flag officer he has had the most
Important sea command during the
period that the new battleships were
organized Into a fleet and brought the
new system of target practice to Its
present high stage of efficiency. He
brings his service afloat to a close
now because of ill health., which is par-
tially due to the wound with which he
began his conspicuous career at Fort
Fisher In the civil war.

His life at the naval academy was
an entertaining account of study, dis-
cipline and occasional escapades, cut
short by the civil war, which called
the midshipmen Into active service.
Then came the landing party at Fort
Fisher, when Ensign Evans was shot
In the leg and lay for hours on the
sand dunes. He was sent to a naval
hospital, where a surgeon determined
to amputate his leg, and was only dis
suaded by a revolver in the hands of
his equally determined patient, who

Rear Admiral Evans.

preferred to limp, as he has done,
on that leg for 45 years rather than
.utilize a wooden limb. Another charm
in the book was a peep behind the
scenes which It gave to the reader. As
commanding officer of the Yorktown
the author remained in Chilian waters
throughout the uncertain period fol-

lowing the Baltimore incident at Val-

paraiso. Here his role was diplomacy,
placating the Chilians, but permitting
them to see that the Yorktown meant
business if trouble came. This was
successful service, and when the next
ticklish job came along, the Bering
sea sealing dispute, which also
brought a war cloud, Commander
Evans was senior officer present In
the North Pacific.

He did well. His reputation was
made and the path laid clear before
him for command of the crack ar-

mored cruiser New York, which went
to Europe and gave him opportunity,
which he improved, to ' become the
friend of the emperor of Germany.
After that he commanded the Indiana
and at Santiago the Iowa. A gift for
epigram had enabled "Fighting Bob"
to epitomize certain situations In a
manner which the public approved.
His remark that in a certain contin-
gency he "would have made Spanish
the court language of hades" brought
him no little popularity with the coun-

try at large.
Near the close of 1903, when the

secession of Panama had raised a
great rumpus In South America, Rear
Admiral Evans was ordered to pro-

ceed to Honolulu, which he did at an
average of more than 13 knots for the
battleships, the oldest of which was
the Oregon.

This was a most creditable perform-
ance. A year later Rear Admiral
Evans returned home, expecting duty
on the lighthouse board, but Presi-
dent Roosevelt personally requested
him to take command of the Atlantic
fleet. He did so in March, 1905. It
then consisted of six battleships. It
now has 16.

The Atlantic fleet had gone through
a period of uncertain policy. Under
Rear Admiral Higginson there were
complaints that the men did not get
enough liberty or privileges, and it is
a fact that desertions were numerous
and few. Rear Admiral
Barker filled in between the Higgin-
son and Evans commands. The latter
brought with him as chief of staff,
Capt. J. E. Pillsbury, and the two took
hold of the fleet with a firm grip. The
men were promptly given as much
liberty as possible, athletics of every
description were encouraged, baseball
and football leagues formed, regular
schedules for boxing championships
arranged in all clasBei, and rowing
races were regularly held. -

What She Liked.
"I think the country Is Just sweet,"

said the town young lady. "I love to
see the peasant returning to his hum-
ble cot, his sturdy figure outlined
against the setting sun, his faithful
collie at his side, and his plow upon
his shoulder." Royal Magazine.

Kind All Around.
"Has my boy been a little defender

and been kind to dumb animals

" Yes, grandma, I let your canary
ut of the cage, and when my cat
aught it I set Towser on her."

..oyal Magazine ' ,

Fortune Teller You will shortly
meet with an accident

Victim How did you know I owned
an automobile?

This woman says Lydfa E
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound
saved iier life. Kead her letter.

Mrs. T. G Willadsen, cf Manning',
Iowa, writes to Mrs. Knkham:

" I can truly say that Lydia E, Pinlr
ham's Vegetable Compound saved my
life, and 1 cannot express my gratitude
to you in words. For years I suffered
with the worst forms of female com
plaints, continually doctoring and,
spending lots of money for medicina
without help. I wrote you for advice,
followed it as directed, and took Lydia.
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound and
it has restored me to perfect health.
Had it not been for you I should hava
been in my grave y. I wish every
suffering woman would try it,"
FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.

For thirty years Lydia E. Pink-ham- '3

Vegetable Compound, made
from roots and herbs, has been the
standard remedy for female ills,
and has positively cured thousands of
women who have been troubled with
displacements, inflammation, ulcera-
tion, fibroid tumors, irregularities,
periodic pains, backache, that bear
ing-dow- n feeling;, flatulency, indiges-tion,dizziness-,or

nervous prostration.
Why don't you try it?

Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick
women to write her for advice.
She has guided thousands to
health. Address, Lynn, Mass.

ITS
It von rafter from Fit. Fnlllncf Aloknmn mr
bpOBina, ox have Children that do so, my

Nw Disoovtry and Treatmant
I will give them Immadlata vlM, and

all you are asked to do in to send lor
a Free Bottle of JDr. ilay'i

I i EPILEPTIC. DE CURE
I Br lnn.nl pb with Food and Dm ire A(?t of Don grwum
K 4 .Tune Art h 1906. Complete directions, aisntp.

I tlmonials of CCRKS, etc., 1'TtEK by mail.
i Express repaid, uive aujj. una run uddrttna

B. HAT, H.O., 548 Pearl Strait, New York.

SICK HEADACHE
Positively cured by

CARTER'S these Little Pills.
They also relieve DIs

fjlTTLE tress from Dyspepsia,

IflVFR and Too Hearty
Eating. A perfect rem
edy lor Dizziness, Nau-
sea, Drowsiness, Bad
Taste in the Mouth, Coat-
ed Tonpue, Pain in the
Side, TORPID LIVER.

They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.

Genuine Must Bear
CARTERS

Fac-Simi- Signature

lVER
HP ILLS.

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

Typical Farm Scene, Showing Stock Ratting it

WESTERN CANADA
Some of the choicest lands for praln prowlnpr,

Stock raisin? and mixed arming in the new
of Saskatchewan and Alberta have re-

cently been Opened for Settlement under the

Revised Homestead Regulations
Entry may now be made by proxy (on certain

conditions), by the father, mother, son, daujih-tt;- r,

brother or slater of an intending- home-
steader. Thousands of homesteads of JOO

each are thus now easily available in these
preat suxk-raitiiu- and mixed
farming sections.

There you will find healthful elimate, pood
neighbors, churches for family worship, schools
for your children, pood laws, splendid crops,
and railroad h convenient to market.

Entry fee in each case Is 10.00. For pamph-
let, "Last Best West," particulars as to rates,,
routes, best time to go aud where to locate,
apply to

S. S. CRAWFORD, 125 W. Ninth St., Kansas City. Ho.:
C. J. BS0UGUT0N, Room 430 QuJarr Bldfl.. Chicago, HI,

fiia HAIR
PARKER'S

BALSAM
Olflansci and to&utifief the hair.
1'roinotei a luxuriant pmwtli.
Never Fslla to Eeatoro Gray
Hair to ita Youthful Odor.

Cunt iralp aiHiica & hair filing,
gQc,andl.("jtt Pmgg.rtg

A N A K E8 8 irt vea lDntaiH;
relief. IS . HlMPLEOUliL.
l at druurtriNtB or by timlL.

Sample FREE. Addreu,.
"ANAKE8I8''
Trlbuaa utdg. ftfew Yowl.

DEFIANCE STARCH 1!
ounce

iNckga
ur

other starctms only 12 ounces same prlca nd
"DEFIANCE" IS SUPERIOR QUALITY.

WIDOWS'"" NEW LAW oDtatnec
bf JOHN w. MORRIS.PENSIONS WaahUnjiLn, U. O.

Wiimn It. raisaM, latent AttestPATENTS Boy, Washington, 1. O. Adioe
free. Terms low. HialMHtn

"JSsSS Thompson's Eye Water

A. N. K. B (190824) 2234.

CURED - SEND FOR TDK Uuu. Tkatuc s
Duuuu.wm NumorPiiMimin Mu Cntm

KVH CITY, MO.

SYNOPSIS.

Chip MeQuire, a girl llvlns
t Tim's place In the Maine woods is

eold by her father to Pete Boliiuc, a
lialf-bree- She runs away and reaches
jhe camp of Martin Frisbie, occupied by
Martin, his wife, nephew. Raymond Stet-sa- n.

and guides. She tells her story and
Is cared for by Mrs. Frisbie. Journey of
JYisfoie's party Into woods to visit father
of Mrs. Frisbie. an old hermit, who has
resided In the wilderness for many years.
"When camp Is broken Chip and Ray oc-
cupy same canoe. The party reach camp
of Mrs. Frlcbie's father and are wel-
comed by Mm and Cy Walker, an old
friend and former townsman of the her-
mit. They settle down for summer's

tay. Chip and Kay are in love, but no
one realizes this but Cy Walker. Stransa
canoe marks found on lake shore In front
of their cabin. Strange smoke is seen
across the lake, Martin and Levi leave
for settlement to get officers to arrest
McGuire, who is known as outlaw and
escaped murderer, Chip's one , woods
friend, Tomah. an Indian, visits camp.
Ray believes he sees a bear on the ridge.
Chip Is stolen by Peto Bolduc who es-
capes with her In a canoe. Chip Is res-
cued by Martin and Levi as they are re-

turning from the settlement. Bolduc es-
cape. Old Cy propose to Ray that he
remain In the woods with himself and
Anizi and trap during the winter, and he
concludes to do so. Others of the parly
return to Greenvale, taking Chip with
them. Chi,) starts to school in Greenvale,
and finds life unpleasant at Aunt Com-
fort's, made so especially by Hannah.
Old Cy and Ray discover strange tracks
In the wilderness. They penetrate fur-
ther Into the wilderness and discover the
hiding place of the man who hud been
sneaking about their cabin. They Investi-
gate the cave home of McOuire during
his absence. Bolduc finds McGuire and
the two fight to the death, finding a
watery grave together. Ray returns to
Oreenvale and finds Chip waiting for
him. Ray wants Chip to return to the
woods with them, but she. feeling that
the old comradeship with Ray has been
hroken refuses. When they part, how-
ever, It Is as lovers. Chip runs away
from Aunt Comfort's and finds another
home with Judson Walker. She gives her
name as Vera Raymond. Aunt Abby,
Aunt Mnndy Walker's sister, visits them,
and takes Chip home with her to Chrlst-jn'--

Cove. Chip goes to school at Christ-
mas Cove. Sho tells Aunt Abby the
story of her life. Aunt Abby tells her of
their family, and she discovers that Cy
Walker is a long-lo- st brother of Judson
Walker, but fear of betraying her hiding
place prevents her telling of Cy. Old Cy
Investigates McGuire's cave In the wilder-
ness and finds a fortune that belongs
to Chip. Old Cy returns to the wilderness
camp with the news that Chip had dis-
appeared and proposes to start out to
find her. He turns over to Martin a bank
book showing a deposit of $60,000 In Chip's
name. Chip returns to the home of Jud-
son Walker at Peaceful Valley for a
summer vacation.

CHAPTER XXVII (Continued).
Martin had expected this news to be

overpowering, and a "Good God!" from
Uncle Jud, and a gasping "Land
eakes!" from Aunt Mandy proved that

. it was.
Chip's face, however, was a study.

First she grew pale, then flashed a
scared glance from one to another of
the three who watched her, and then
almost did her shame and hatred of
this vile parent find expression.

' "I'm glad he no, I won't say so, for
ha was my father," she exclaimed;
"but I want Old Cy to have some of
the money, and Uncle Jud here, and
you folks, all. I was a pauper long
enough," and then, true to her Instinct
of how to escape from trouble, she
ran out of the room.
c""She's a curls gal," asserted Uncle
Jud, looking after her as if .feeling
that she needed explanation, "the most
curis gal I ever saw. But we can't
let her go, money or no money, Mr.
Frisbie. I fbund her one night upon
top o' Bangall hill. She was 30 starved
an' beat out from trampin' she couldn't
hardly crawl up on to the wagon, 'n'
yet she said she wouldn't be helped
'thout she csuld arn it. I think she's
like folks we read about, who starve
ruther'n ieg. But she kin have all
we've got some day, an' we Jest can't
let her go." '

And Martin, realizing Its futility,
made no further protest.

Something of chagrin also came to
him, for, broad-minde- d as he was, he
realized how partiU neglect, the nar-
row religious prejudice of Greenvale,
and unwise notice of her childish ideas
about spites and Old Toman's supersti-
tions had all conspired to drive her
away. She was honest and

"true blue," as Old Cy had
. said, grateful as a fawning dog for all

that had been done for her, and In
spite of her- - origin, a circumstance
that carried no weight with Martin,
she was one, he believed, who would
develop into splendid womanhood.
That she was well on her way toward
that goal, her Improved speech and de-

votion to these new friends gave am-
ple evidence.

And now Ray's position in this com-
plex situation occurred to Martin; for
this young man's interest in Chip and
almost heart-broke- n grief over her dis-
appearance had long since betrayed
his attachment. 1

, "I suppose you may have guessed
that there was a love affair mixed up
with this episode," he said to the two
somewhat dazed people.

"I callated thar was, that fust night,"
Uncle Jud responded, his eyes twin-
kling again, "an' told Mandy so. Twas
that more'n anything else kept us
from quizzin' the gal. I knowed by
her face she had heart trouble, 'n' I've
eeen the cause on't." '

"You have;" exclaimed Martin,
astonished in turn, "for heaven's sake,
where?" v

"Oh, down to the Corners, 'most a
year ago, .'n' a likely boy he was, too."

"And never told her?"
"No, why should I, thinkin' she'd run

away from him. We didn't want to
spile her plans. We found out, though,
her name was McGuire, but never let

' on till she told us a spell ago." And
then Uncle Jud told the story of Ray's
arrival in Riggsvllle In search of Chip.

"That fellow is my nephew, Ray-

mond Stetson," rejoined Martin with
pride, "he' also is an orphan, and I
have adopedyiim. Chip has no cause
to be ashamed of his attachment."

"I don't callate she is," replied
t Uncle Jud. "'Tain't that that Jlneral-l- y

makes a gal kick over the traces.
Mebbe 'twas suthln some o' you folks
said." ,. And then a new light came to
Martin. , "

"Mr. Walker," he answered impres-
sively; "in every village there is al-

ways a meddlesome oft maid who In

Chip, with Pall In Hand, Hurried Away to the Fields,

Chip, with pail in hand, hurried away
to the fields, and when tea-tim- e ar-

rived, the big platter of crl fried
trout, saucers filled with luscious
blackberries, a'nd ample shortcake of
the same with cream that poured in
clots, assured Martin that these peo-

ple did Indeed have plenty to eat.
"How did this come to be named

Peaceful Valley?" he queried, when
they had gathered around the table.
"It's very appropriate." ,

Wal," answered Uncle Jud, ''we
got it from a feller that come up here
paintin' picturs. one summer, an',"
chuckling, " 'twas all we got for a
month's board, at that. He was a
short tf skimpy critter, with long hair,
kinder pale, and chawed tobacco stid-dy- .

He 'lowed his name was Grahame,
that he was In th show business 'n'
glttin' backgrounds, as he called 'em,
fer show picturs. He roved up 'n'
down the brook, puttin' rocks 'n' trees
'n' waterfalls on paper, alius gittln'
'round 'regjar 'bout meal time must
'a' gained 20 pounds while here. An'
then one mornin' he was missin', V
so was Aunt Mandy's gold thimble V
all ' her silver spoons. She'd sorter
took to him, too, he was that palaver-i-

in his way."

There now ensued a series of ques-

tions from Uncle Jud in regard to Old
Cy how long Martin had known him,
and all that pertained to hlB history.

It was gladly recited by Martin, to-

gether with" all the strange happen-
ings in the wilderness, the finding of
Chip, the pursu't and ab-

duction of her, and much else that has
been told. It was almost midnight ere
Martin was shown to the best front
chamber, and even then he lay awake
an hour, listening to the steady prat-
tle of a near-b- brook and thinking of
all that had happened. ,

A tone of regret crept into his voice,
however, when, after thanking Uncle
Jud and Aunt Mandy, and bidding
them good-by- , he addressed Chip.
,' "I wish I could take you back with
me," he said; "your return would be
such a blessing to Aunt Comfort and
my wife. You may not believe It, but
you are dear to them both. I must In- -

Finback Whales Tag a Graft
School of Leviathans Flounder Many

Milts Behind a Steamer., ,

New York. The Atlas liner Vir-
ginia, which has arrived In port from
the West Indies, had an odd experi-
ence with whales on her way up the
coast, according to Capt. Felix Zack
and the passengers. Jogging along
through a moderate swell, the Virginia
came across a school of 25 whales 30
miles off the Capes j of the Delaware.
First the guhool was sighted not more
than a mile away, and as the steam-
ship passed they turned and followed
in her wake. ; They were finbacks' mid
ranged in length from 80 feet, the ap


